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The Inimitable Balm
One of the most outstanding gifts to Syracuse University within the
past several months was made by Mrs. Beatrice Bolm, Hollywood,
California, in the form of a collection of books, manuscripts, and
other valuable material by and about her late husband, the famous
Adolph Bolm, ballet dancer and choreographer.
Included in the gift are numerous original ballet paintings, drawings, and illustrations by such distinguished artists as Eugene Berman,
Robert Lee Eskridge, Eugene Laurie, Michel Larianov, and Nicolai
Remisoff. The books consist mainly of rare and unusual editions
presented to Bolm by their respective authors. The manuscript section
includes many unpublished letters to and from Bolm and also a large
number of various ballet arrangements produced by him during his
residence in California. There are several scrapbooks of newspaper
clippings and magazine articles concerning his triumphant tours and
c~ngratulatory telegrams and messages received by Bolm following
many of his personal appearances.
Mr. Martin Kamin, dance and theater authority, Syracuse University Library Associate, and member of the Courier Editorial Committe, is the individual responsible initially for this collection coming
to Syracuse University. He has been an intimate friend of the Bolms,
both in the United States and abroad, for the past forty years.
According to Mr. Kamin: "Adolph Bolm danced his way through
a career that few have equalled. At seventeen he was graduated with
first honors from Petrograd's Imperial Ballet School; within a decade
he went with the great Anna Pavlova on a tour, joined the Diaghileff
ballet as dancer and ballet master, and had appeared with that famous
company all over Europe and South America. In 1916, after he had

prepared the Ballets Russes for its greatly heralded American ~ngage
ments, Adolph Bolm remained in this country and devoted his career
to many presentations in the principal cities from coast to coast.
American ballet would not be where it is today had it not been for
him and his genius. Mrs. Bolm's gift is an unique contribution to
the cultural resources of Syracuse University."
Bolm's eminence in the United States was given significant recognition in 1928 when he was commissioned by art patron Elizabeth
Sprague Coolidge to do choreography for the premiere in this country
of a ballet to the music of Igor Fedorovich Stravinsky. The work was
Apollon Musagete. Its performance on 27 April of that year opened
the first program of ballet ever given at the Library of Congress. Bolm
danced Apollo. The Editor of the Courier was present on that occasion,
and in his review the next day in a Washington, D. C. newspaper
wrote: "Adolph Bolm is unquestionably the co-equal of Vaslav Nijinsky, and in many terpsichorean miracles, decidedly his superior."

Adolph Bolm
Adolph Bolm was born in St. Petersburg, Russia, in 1884, and died
in 1951 in Hollywood where he had made his home since 1928.
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Dr. Wayne S. Yenawine, Director of Libraries, in announcing
this gift when it arrived, stated the books and manuscripts would
shortly become available for research purposes in the Main Library.
The original paintings and drawings may be viewed at the Joe and
Emily Lowe Art Center upon application to Dr. Laurence E.
Schmeckebier, Director of the School of Art.

The Erased Unheled
Recently a member of Syracuse University Library Associates added
to his private collection a copy of the first edition, in original binding,
of the volume entitled Marino Faliero: A Tragedy" by Algernon
Charles Swinburne (London: Chatto & Windus, 1885). The Library
Associate purchased it from Miss Mabel Zahn, the genial rare book
authority who reigns at Charles Sessler, Inc. in the City of Brotherly
Love; and it was agreed that the price would have been about three
times more but for the fact that the name of the recipient had been
erased in the autograph presentation inscription signed by the author
in ink on the half-title.
The accompanying illustration shows the appearance of the
mutilated inscription in the book.

MARINO

FALIERO

The vandal who reduced the cost and the value of this copy did
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not reckon with the cagnaciousness of Drs. Nathan Ginsburg and
Henry Levinstein, distinguished Professors of Physics at Syracuse
University. To these two the Library Associate submitted the inscription for their examination and scrutiny with the hope they might
be able to recover the name of the person to whom Swinburne had
presented the book.
With sherlockholmesian eagerness and enthusiasm the intrepid
scientists tackled the mystery, and by using magic lights and other
paraphernalia, Drs. Ginsburg and Levinstein, in almost no time at
all, performed an enodation and determined the name which had
originally been written by the great poet and dramatist. Under light
outside the visible spectrum with waves 385 millimicrons in length,
they proved to the Library Associate that the writing originally appearing in the inscription was none other than Dr. A. B. Grosart} with
whom Swinburne was on friendly terms for about thirty years.
Alexander Balloch Grosart (1827-99) was a Scottish scholar of
the Presbyterian ministry who edited reprints of rare Elizabethan and
Jacobean literature. He came by the title of Dr. in 1877 when the
University of Edinburgh conferred on him the honorary degree of
Legum Doctor and later the University of St. Andrews gave him the
degree of Divinitatis Doctor. His accomplishments were many and
varied.
It is gratifying to note here that Science has again rendered assistance in the solution of a problem which sometimes plagues bibliophiles, curators, librarians, and collectors.
The unanswered question is: Why did someone erase the name of
the noted recipient in an autograph inscription signed by such a
famous author as Swinburne? The nasicornous fustilarian who did
this erasing should have been keelhauled and then hanged to the
yardarm.
(Note: From page 97 to the end of the book, page 151, the
leaves are unopened: proof that neither the good Presbyterian nor
anyone else has ever read these pages in this copy.)

Three Stars C harioted
The title of the novel, inappropriate for the work it represents, was
taken from the immortal "Ode to a Nightingale," by John Keats:
Away! away! for I will fly to thee}
Not charioted by Bacchus and his pards}
But on the viewless wings of Poesy}
Though the dull brain perplexes and retards:
Already with thee! tender is the night}
4

but in the present copy of the first edition of Tender Is the Night~
by F. Scott Fitzgerald (New York, 1934, with all its typographical
errors and other mistakes), it is the author's autograph inscription
that renders it unique and unusually interesting.
On the free front endpaper here is what Fitzgerald scribbled in
his scratchy script:

Star of Minnesota
5

Dear Sinclair
Sorry did.n't see more of you the
other morning. Here's a companionpiece
to Dodsworth (which Ermest [sic] Hemmingway [sic]
&- I are fresh &- obstinate enough to like
best of your novels)
Scott Fitzgerald
[Star design]
What a trio! What a combination of stars in the literary firmament of the time: Sinclair Lewis, Ernest Hemingway, F. Scott Fitzgerald!
What was that "other morning"? Where had they been? What
had they been doing? How come Fitzgerald misspelled not one but
both of Hemingway's names? Was it on purpose? What was Lewis's
reaction to Fitzgerald's audacity in claiming for his novel much more
than it then or ever did deserve? Indeed, a companionpiece!
In 1934: Harry Sinclair Lewis, forty-nine years old, had already
produced the most outstanding of the works for which he was to be
known: Main Street (1920), Babbitt (1922), Arrowsmith (1925),
Elmer Gantry (1927), Dodsworth (1929), and Ann Vickers (1933),
and was probably putting the final strokes to his Work of Art7 published later that season. Four years before, he had received the world's
most outstanding acclamation in Literature, the great Nobel Prize.
In 1934: Ernest Miller Hemingway, thirty-five and youngest of
the three, was known principally for being the author of The Sun
Also Rises (1926), A Farewell to Arms (1929), and Death in the
Afternoon (1932), and was to go on and produce For Whom the Bell
Tolls (1940), and a little fish story The Old Man and the Sea which
excited some people into trying to elevate it to the level of Herman
Melville's Moby-Dick. (They were just about as wet as the whale.) In
a score more of years, Hemingway also would stalk to Stockholm for
the Nobel Prize in Literature.
In 1934: Francis Scott Key Fitzgerald, thirty-eight, had impressed
his stamp on the plastic times by This Side of Paradise (1920), Flappers and Philosophers (1920), The Beautiful and Damned (1922),
Tales of the Jazz Age (1922), The Great Gatsby (1925), and of course
Tender Is the Night; and although he had never and would never win
any literature prize, his books had been read and his characters mimicked by every American male under forty, in or out of a raccoon coat,
and every skinny John Held girl from fifteen on up to those who
strived for the classic lines of Irene Castle or Clara Bow.
6

In 1934: Fitzgerald had six more years to live; Lewis had seventeen; and Hemingway would wander around and stick it out for
twenty-seven; and all three of these men-"charioted by Bacchus and
his pards"-were destined, each in his turn, to slide and skid and
finally slump into a sad, sorry, ignoble death.
In 1934: What was that "other morning"? Where had they been?
What had they been doing?
Tender testimony of that by-gone gay day-the inscribed association copy of Tender Is the Night-is among the rare books in the
Library at Syracuse University.
(Note: Both Lewis and Fitzgerald were born in Minnesota, the
state whose motto is: L'Etoile du Nord (Star of the North). By the
little star design at the lower lefthand corner of the inscription with
the arrowed legend: Star of Minnesota} was Fitzgerald hailing Lewis
as such, or was he signing himself as such?)

A. B. A.
It will be news to some people that there exists and thrives in a lively
fashion an organization devoted to perpetuating the memory of a man
who was defeated for the Presidency of the United States back in 1800.
On that occasion he came the closest he would ever be to the office of
Chief Executive, and then he was to be subjected to a charge of
treason against his country, tried and acquitted, and thereafter forced
to lead a life of disgrace and poverty.
The Aaron Burr Association was founded in 1946 as a patriotic
and educational organization, the members of which are interested in
the life and career of the man who served as Vice-President of the
United States from 1801 to 1805. The avowed purpose of the A.B.A.
is "to support historical research, the determination of historic facts,
and the proper interpretation of facts." The Chronicle} issued quarterly since its first appearance in May 1948, is the official publication of
the organization; and there is an annual meeting of the Association,
sometimes held in the Burr Room of the Roger Morris-Jumel Mansion
or at the Burr Galleries, 115 West 55 Street, both in New York City.
Additional information may be obtained by application to: Dr.
Samuel Engle Burr, Jr., 6400 Dahlonega Road, Mohican Hills, Washington 16, District of Columbia. Dr. Burr, President General of the
A.B.A., is a Dean on the Faculty of The American University in
Washington.
Incidentally the best treatment of a difficult subject is found in
the volume entitled: The Aaron Burr Conspiracy: A History largely
from original and hitherto unused sources} the first edition of which
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was issued in 1903 by Dodd, Mead and Company of New York City.
The author is Dr. Walter Flavius McCaleb, a Syracuse University
Library Associate and a member of the Editorial Committee of the
Courier. (See the Courier~ Vol. II, No.1, April 1962, p. 21 and Vol. II,
No.2, July 1962, p. 4.)

A Note about Peter Neagoe
By

DONALD

F.

STURTEVANT

Since its publication in 1934, Malcolm Cowley's Exile's Return has remained the staple item of the literature concerned with the American
expatriate movement after World War 1. The importance of the book
is a curious matter and can hardly be credited to the scope or penetration with which Cowley treated the expatriate intellectuals or their
attitudes or problems. Exile's Return is short, impressionistic, and
essentially autobiographical. Its chief value is its communication of
the youth, excitement, sense of mission, and of course the disillusionment that motivated the many American artists who went abroad to
live and work during the twenties and early thirties. Many of these
artists and writers were better known to each other than to the
American public from which they sought to escape. Not all of them
were memorialized, as it were, in Exile's Return. One absentee, a
relatively unknown painter and writer, who first arrived in Paris from
America in 1926 and pronounced France to be "agreable et favorable
a l'inspiration," was Peter Neagoe, an American of Roumanian birth,
forty-four years old.
After a full life of artistic endeavor and literary accomplishments,
Peter Neagoe died in the hospital at Kingston, New York, on 28
October 1960, at the age of seventy-eight years. In addition to his
paintings and published works, he left a considerable mass of literary
materials-manuscripts, letters, working notes, and such-which his
wife, the well-known painter, Anna Neagoe, wished to preserve and
make available to interested readers, researchers, and scholars. Encouraged and counseled by her life-long friend, Mr. Martin Kamin, a
member of Syracuse University Library Associates, Mrs. Neagoe chose
to donate her late husband's literary papers to the Library of Syracuse
University. At the same time, she generously endowed a fund from
which an annual award is to be made to a graduate scholar in the
Department of English for research in the Neagoe collection.
These papers are indeed of special value to literary students and
8

historians of the arts. First, N eagoe's novels and short stories concerning Roumanian peasant life and folklore have been regarded and
identified as classics of the pastoral genre. Second, by virtue of his
important role in the American literary community in Europe,
Neagoe's letters and notes provide an interesting and intimate view of
the whole expatriate movement. Third, the papers document the
long-time effort of a serious, dedicated artist of the Old World,
transplanted to the New.
An initial examination reveals a few general facts of biography
and career which lend themselves to elaboration in a more detailed
study at some future time. Peter Neagoe was born in 1882 in Transylvania during the reign of Francis Joseph I, Emperor of Austria,
King of Bohemia, and Apostolic King of Hungary. In a country
populated largely by peasants, Peter's family was exceptional: his
relatives worked generally at intellectual occupations. Peter's father, a
man who spoke and wrote many languages and dialects, was official
notary for the district, responsible for resolving judicial disputes among
the peasant population and aiding them with their minor legal
problems. The small boy's introduction to literature came when he
began to write love letters for the illiterate young domestics employed
in his father's household. In return for reading and writing letters for
the adults of his village, he had related to him many of the Transylvanian stories and legends which were to form the raw materials of
his later works as a pastoral novelist and short story writer.

Mrs. Anna Neagoii at Syracuse University
Reader's left to right: DT. Wayne S. Yenawine) Director of Libraries)
Mrs. Neagoii) Vice President Frank P. Piskor) and Mr. David A. Fraser)
Chairman) Syracuse University Library Associates Board of Trustees.
(Photograph by Harold ]. Nisnoff) Syracuse Univeristy Audio-Visual
Center)
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At the age of seventeen, Peter went to Bucharest where he studied
at the Academy of Fine Arts, completed philosophy courses at the
University of Bucharest, and began to gain a reputation as a writer of
journalistic pieces and stories for various publications. He early
showed what was to be his essential and continuing subject of interestthe development of characters out of his own experiences cultured by
his vivid imagination. He wrote mainly of the peasants and the tillers
of the soil of the Carpathian region and of the shepherds and the
mountaineers of the Transylvanian Alps.
At twenty, consumed by a desire to see and experience the New
World and to discover-as he later said-a greater freedom and field of
action, Peter left for America, full of eagerness and ambition. In New
York City he continued his art studies at the National Academy, and
it was through his connection with a local association of his fellow
students that he was first plunged into American literature. He never
quite recovered from it. Many years later he wrote: "Although quite
an advanced sapling, I believe I struck roots in American soil, for
now my heart is here. Then too while I know four other languages
well, I think and write in English. When I started to dream in English,
I realized this was my language."
Following his marriage in 1911, Peter Neagoe devoted his time
fully to his art. He painted and wrote, and for a number of years he
and his wife divided their time between New York City and a home
in the Berkshire Hills. Finally in 1926, they embarked for France and
settled in Paris, where Mrs. Neagoe painted and exhibited and
Neagoe's short stories began to appear in such magazines as Whit
Burnett's Story and Eugene Jolas's Transition. While in Paris, Neagoe
conceived the idea of editing an anthology of expatriate prose and
poetry. This project brought him into close contact with virtually all
the American writers living on the Continent and resulted in the
publication of Americans Abroad in 1932. Some of the most interesting
items in the Neagoe collection are letters to and from such figures as
Kay Boyle, Ezra Pound, Henry Miller, Laura Riding, and others who
participated in this enterprise.
Malcolm Cowley made clear in his Exile's Return that the artists
who alienated themselves from America in the twenties faced the
problem of reintegration in the thirties. He suggested that one means
of reintegration lay in the artist's acceptance of the problems of society
and an identification with movements geared to social reform. It was
a desire for such reintegration that brought many expatriates-Peter
Neagoe among them-back to the United States throughout the middle thirties. In May 1933, Neagoe was interviewed on shipboard by a
reporter of the New York Times on his return to America. Poor
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economic conditions had, he declared, thinned the American writers
colony in Paris and had forced many to return to this country or to
decamp for the lower-standard Spanish peninsula. But the major force
behind the return, as he sensed it, was that the "exciting things are
happening here now. There is more literary activity; the writing here
is becoming more and more important. And the economic changes
which, it is almost certain, will be reflected in a changing literature
make the time and place fascinating." N eagoe felt that these conditions might "weed out the formula writers, as readers turn to literature of individuality and force." Writers, Neagoe added, will have to
be more concerned with social aspects, "the elemental motive power
that moves human beings, and less with the little bits of cake that end
always with wedding bells."
The year after his return to the United States-1934-saw the
publication, simultaneously in this country, France, and England, of
Neagoe's first novel Easter Sun. A year later, a collecton of short stories
was published under the title Winning a Wife and Other Stories. This
book included the pieces contained in an earlier volume entitled
Storm-published in English on the Continent-which had been
banned in the United States, and subsequently released at about the
same time James Joyce's Ulysses was allowed legal publication in this
country. In March 1936, Neagoe's second novel There is My Heart
was published in New York.
Neagoe said he had some years previously actually worked alongside the peasants characterized in There is My Heart; and when asked
about their portrayal in this volume and in some of his other writings,
he said:
I lived with these people many years, long after I had left
them to their own fate. They insisted on following me out into
the world. I decided to recreate them in my stories and novels.
Easter Sun came into existence in Santa Fe. I worked twelve to
fourteen hours each day during ten weeks and did not feel tired
at all because the characters were most willing, old friends that
they are, to respond to my call. They came and acted, lived, or
rather re-lived their lot for me. Ten weeks, and there was the
novel, the first draft of it, 110,000 words, written in long hand.
The air and sunshine of New Mexico was like the air in the
foothills of the Carpathian Mountains, in Transylvania, where
my characters were born and raised.
An examination of the Neagoe papers shows that the books
generally received from very good to excellent reviews and notices.
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Still, none of the volumes sold particularly well. Neagoe's publishers
had one of those literary curiosities on their hands-an author who, in
spite of sympathetic, even enthusiastic critical recognition, remained
unread by the public. The situation is lent poignancy when one reads
the encouraging reports of publishers' readers and subsequently the
critical reviews and then compares them with the matter-of-fact publishers' bookkeeping reports of low and negligible sales.
Peter Neagoe became perhaps more disillusioned with the America of the forties and fifties than he had been in the twenties. To a
nation engaged in war-engaged too in the brutality, cynicism, and
materialism which are by-products of armed and bloody conflictpeasant literature, even good peasant literature, may understandably
have seemed remote and divergent. In spite of the shifts of literary
taste that occurred during this period, Peter N eagoe continued to
write his own kind of literature. In 1949 he published A Time to
Keep~ an autobiography of his boyhood in Transylvania. It was an
evocative chronicle of a happy, old-world childhood seen through the
eyes of a sensitive boy, now grown to a mature writer. His final novel
No Time for Tears appeared in 1958. Neagoe's published works are
no proper gauge, however, to his real productivity. Included in the
Neagoe collection are manuscripts of several unpublished novels and
plays, as well as some 240 manuscripts of unpublished articles and
short stories.
From his first short story in the twenties to his last novel in the
late fifties, Peter Neagoe's was a folk literature. He steadfastly refused
to indulge in fashionable, meretricious, or merely profitable literary
effort. He wrote, as he once said, what he thought and felt. And his
thoughts and feelings were, throughout his life, rooted deeply in the
Roumanian life and spirit he knew so well. In an article written for
Travel in 1934, Neagoe eloquently described the enormous attraction
his people held for him:
Writing about the Roumanian peasant, one is not tempted to
go into his history and the history of his country. There is a strong
actuality about him, which gives the visitor a feeling that this
peasant belongs where he is as much as the cultivated plains, the
hillsides clad in vineyards, the beech, oak and spruce forests, the
mountains, the rivers, and the brooks. He is an integral part of this
land; he grew out of it. In his nature is the gaiety of spring, the
warmth of summer, the mellow sadness of autumn and the uncompromising somberness of winter. He loves life with all his
heart. Being a creature of the soil, the peasant extracts from it his
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daily bread. His beliefs are derived from mixed myths, tinted here
and there with Christian beliefs. Those myths are earth-born, and
are suited to men rooted in the soil. His proverbs and the maxims
for his conduct grow from the earth, with the trees, the flowers, the
herbage. The villages, the hamlets, and the house he lives in are
integral elements of the landscape. He has mythical rituals wherewith to gain the favors of the seasons; the seasons are embodied in
some symbol reminiscent of pagan deity. He works well, though
without haste, in a rhythm adapted to the pace of the seasons.
And it was Peter Neagoe who did his best work, both artistic and
literary-without any haste, in a rhythm adapted to the pace of his
own seasons.

The Poet and the Maenad
In the catalogue for the auction held by the Parke-Bernet Galleries,
New York City, 27 November 1950, item 109 was described as:
109. BYRON, GEORGE GORDON, LORD. Autograph letter
signed "Byron". 4 pp., 8vo, March 5, 1813. An important letter,
probably unpublished, entirely relating to his first serious love affair,
and its disastrous consequences with Lady Caroline Lamb. Lady
Lamb was the author of a novel "Glenarvon" in which she characterizes Lord Byron as Lord Glenarvon. [Then follows a five-line
misquotation of a portion of the letter.]
Successful bidder for this original letter by the great poet was Mr.
Sol Feinstone, Buckstone Farm, Washington Crossing, Pennsylvania,
a graduate with the first class of the College of Forestry, Syracuse University, a retired construction contractor, a close observer and student
of national history and international affairs, a discriminating bibliophile and collector de luxe, and a member of the Board of Trustees of
Syracuse University Library Associates. Mr. Feinstone, who has the
reputation of being a constant and generous supporter of the Library
programs and activities, recently gave this Byron holograph to the
University, and it is now preserved among the other treasures and
rarities in the Lena R. Arents Rare Book Room.
There is no doubt that this is an "important letter," though no
addressee is named and there is no internal evidence pointing to the
person to whom it was written other than the salutation: Dear Sir. On
the basis that any four-page letter by Lord Byron is quite likely to be
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Byron: ({] trust she has regained her senses . . ."
14

"important," it might be said that the present one is "unusually
important."
Is the letter "probably unpublished"? Hardly; a casual reference
to the well-known edition of the poet's correspondence: The Works
of Lord Byron. Letters and Journals) edited by Rowland Edmund
Prothero (six volumes, John Murray, London, 1898-1901), would reveal that in Vol. II, pp. 192-3, the text of this letter is given (though
inaccurately), and the addressee is shown as one "---- Corbet." In
another compilation: "To Lord Byron/' by George Paston [the late
Miss E. M. Symonds] and Peter Quennell (Charles Scribner's Sons,
New York, 1939), based principally on communications addressed by
various ladies to the poet, a portion of the present letter is quoted
(inaccurately, pp. 21-2) with the statement that it was written to a
man named "Corbett."
Is it true that this is a Byron letter "entirely relating to his first
serious love affair, and its disastrous consequences with Lady Caroline
Lamb"? Not at all; far from it. On the face of it, this letter could not
possibly refer to anything concerning the highly neurotic, utterly uncontrolled, tragic and lovable figure of Lady Caro Lamb. Prothero
starts his text of this letter with the phrase: "Lady F[alkland?] has
returned ..." The brackets are Prothero's. Paston and Quennell declare unequivocally that the person concerned was Lady Falkland, nee
Christina (sometimes spelled: Christiana) Anton, daughter of a West
India merchant and relict of Charles John Cary, ninth Lord Falkland,
killed in a duel in March 1809, and that Corbett was the lady's trustee
or man of business. (It should be noted that these errors in the catalogue description of this Byron letter were made long before the
scholarly and efficient Mr. Robert F. Metzdorf, Syracuse University
Library Associate, became affiliated with the famous firm. Such mistakes would now be impossible.)
The whole story, or as much as need be known of this half tragic,
half comic drama brought on by Lady Christina is related by Paston
and Quennell, and summarized by Dr. Leslie A. Marchand (of Rutgers University) in Vol. I (pp. 346-7) of his superb three-volume
Byron: A Biography (Alfred A. Knopf, New York, 1957). (See also
Prothero, Vol. I, p. 216, Byron's letter to his mother, 6 March 1809.)
The story briefly is this: When Lord Byron learned that his late
friend, Lord Falkland, had left a wife and four children absolutely
destitute, he sent the widow a substantial sum of money to be used
for the children's benefit. Lady Christina misconstrued this gesture,
and though the two had never laid eyes on each other, she immediately
set out to establish a more intimate relationship with the poet than he
was prepared or able to accept or assume (a most unusual thing for
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Byron to deny himself) . She wrote, and he ignored her letters. "Byron,
my adored Byron, come to me," she implored. "I shall feel each hour
an age until you are pressed to a heart as ardent and warm as your
own," and she sent a lock of her hair as a "pledge of lasting love and
amity." But the twenty-four-year-old half-brother of Augusta Byron
Leigh would have none of it.
When the shamelessly infatuated lady, ten years the poet's senior,
persisted with her impassioned outpourings-"It is not a loveless heart
I offer you, but a heart whose every throb beats responsive to your own"
-Byron appealed to his attorney John Hanson to appeal to her man
of business, Corbett, "relative to a foolish woman I never saw, who
fancies I want to marry her . . . she plagues my soul out with her
damned letters." (See Prothero, Vol. II, p. 189, Byron's letter to
Hanson, 3 February 1813.)
The lopsided correspondence continued for a time to flow in to
the famous author of the romaunt Childe Harold's Pilgrimage} extremely occupied with other matters including a plan to go abroad;
but after a while, the huntswoman became exhausted in her "dreadful
agony of mind," and finally relinquished her quarry, reluctantly penning a surrender in which she assured him: "I will ever feel the warmest affection for you."
It was at this point that Byron, in London, wrote to Corbett the
letter Mr. Feinstone recently presented to Syracuse University. On a
sheet of plain white unwatermarked paper, folded to make four crown
octavo pages, this communication, written a century and a half ago,
reads as follows:
Mch. 5th. 1813Dear SirLy. F. [Lady Falkland] has returned by Mr. Hanson the only
two letters I ever wrote her-both some time ago-& neither containing the least allusion which could make any person suppose that I
had any intention further than regards the children of her husband.
--My servant returned the packet & letter of yesterday at the
moment of receiving them-by her letter to Mr. H-it should seem
they have not been redelivered-I am sorry for this-but it is not my
fault-& they ought never to have been sent.-After her Ly.ship's
mistakes so often repeated-you will not blame me for declining all
further interference in her affairs-& I rely much upon your word
in contradicting her foolish assertions & most absurd imaginations.She now says that "I need not leave the country on her account"how the devil she knew that I was about to leave it at all I cannot
guess-but however for the first time she has dreamed right.-But
her being the cause is still more ludicrous than the rest-first she
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would have it that I returned here [Byron had been away from
England from July 1809 to July 1811J for love of a woman I never
saw-& now that I am going, for the same whom I have never seen& certainly never wished nor wish to seel-the maddest consistency
I ever heard of.-I trust she has regained her senses-as she tells Mr.
H. she will not scribble any more-which will also save you from
the troublesome correspondence of your obliged and obed t • serv t •
Byron.
The lady did not scribble any more, and the poet and the maenad
continued their separate ways.

Price

Daniel~

Jr. of

Waco~

Texas

Ever so often one sees secondhand book dealers' catalogues listed for
sale in secondhand book dealers' catalogues. This is legitimate and
often profitable since within recent years dealers have gone to greater
expense both in labor and money to produce lists attractive in format
and content. With the increase in intelligence of rare book librarians
and collectors of these times, the dealers have had to keep pace by
presenting lists and catalogues sometimes sumptuously illustrated and
containing biographical information and bibliographical data often
not easily available elsewhere. Some collectors and curators have had
the good habit for years of preserving the catalogues received by them
from dealers.
Two valuable catalogues very likely soon to become collector's
items were issued not long ago by Price Daniel, Jr., an enterprising
bookseller of Waco, Texas (P. O. Drawer 2450). The first one, Catalogue No. 15, is entitled: An Analysis of c. W. Raines' Bibliography of
Texas 7 with a biographical sketch of Raines (1839-1906) by Dorman
H. Winfrey, Director and Librarian, Texas State Library, and includes
202 items described in Raines' work (originally issued in 1896, reprinted in 1955) plus offerings of a score of other volumes and bibliographical aids. There are interesting illustrations including a portrait
of Raines and a reduced reproduction of an original Republic of
Texas government bond signed by Mirabeau Buonaparte Lamar,
President, 1840. One hundred copies of this catalogue were bound in
cloth with a slip-in case, and presented by Daniel to a special list of
patrons and friends. The printing was done by the one and only Carl
Hertzog of El Paso, Texas.
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Illustration from the first edition (Boston~ 1868) of Horatio
Alger's Ragged Dick shows the hero standing alone in New York's City
Hall Park~ dressed in the Bonaparte coat picked from a ragpile; his
shoeshine box is ready~ and he's waiting for a customer. A copy of the
book in original cloth binding is worth around $100. From the Ralph
D. Gardner Collection.
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The second catalogue (No. 19) is entitled: Texas and the West.,
and features about 150 books, pamphlets, and other significant materials designed and printed by Hertzog, nationally known typographer
and bookologist, sometimes referred to as "a Texas Gutenberg dreamer" and "Printer to the West." The catalogue has a splendid introductory biographical note about Hertzog by Dr. Llerena Friend.
Price Daniel, Jr. is certainly to be congratulated on these two
excellent catalogues. They are both in the best of taste throughout,
and reflect the care and attention he gives to the pleasurable business
of offering most interesting books and manuscripts to his customers
and potential patrons. Any persons fortunate enough to receive copies
of these two catalogues will hardly have to be told that they should
be as carefully preserved as any of the items listed therein.

Horatio A 1ger)· or) The A m,erican Hero Era
In "Horatio Alger and Ralph D. Gardner" which appeared in the
Courier., Vol. III, No.1, March 1963, concerning the latter's superb
collection of the works of the former and his forthcoming Alger
biography-bibliography, it was stated that the dates of completion and
publication were not then known, but that this informaion would be
available at a later date.
Horatio Alger; or., The American Hero Era has now been completed by Mr. Gardner, and the hard-cover book, amply and appropriately illustrated in color and black and white, will be issued this
coming autumnal equinox by The Wayside Press, Mendota, Illinois.
Orders and requests for additional information should be sent there.
Based on twenty-five years of intensive and extensive collecting of
rare books and often-elusive information, Mr. Gardner's volume about
America's all-time best-selling author is authoritative and scholarly
written and bound to appeal to a great number of intelligent people.
It would be a safe prediction that this book itself will in time become
a collector's item.

The M uckenhoupt Collection
One of the most significant of recent acquisitions by Syracuse University
is the private library of a distinguished American scientist whose
primary interest in book collecting has been in the fields of physics,
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mathematics, and the philosophy of science. It includes a large proportion of the basic, classic works in these three areas, and is now
available for research and study in the Lena R. Arents Rare Book
Room in the Main Library.
The 328 volumes were carefully selected and assembled during the
past forty years by Dr. Carl Frederick Muckenhoupt of Newton Highlands, Massachusetts. Dr. Muckenhoupt received his scientific education at Williams College (A.B., Phi Beta Kappa) and the Massachusetts Institute of Technology (B.S., Ph.D.), and was connected with
Westinghouse Electric and Manufacturing Company and General Electric Research Laboratories before joining the faculty of Northeastern
University where he was a professor of electrical engineering and later
chairman of the Department of Physics. During World War II, he
served as a Lieutenant Commander and then a Commander in the
United States Navy, and at the time of his retirement was Chief Scientist in the Office of Naval Research at Boston. Dr. Muckenhoupt is
a Fellow of the American Association for the Advancement of Science,
a member of the American Physics Society, and a frequent contributor
of scholarly screeds to scientific journals and professional periodicals.
His book collecting activities originated during the days when he was
an undergraduate student at Williams College.
The following are brief descriptions of a few representative items,
including two of the five incunabula, in this distinctive collection:
Agricola, Georg (Georg Bauer): DE MENS URIS ET PONDERIBUS • • •
Basel, 1533. A reference book on the history of ancient measurements,
inter alia; illustrates and describes the symbols still used by apothecaries; first edition, with the exceedingly scarce addendum.
D'Alembert, Jean: TRAITE DE DYNAMIQUE • • • Paris, 1743. First
edition of a work famous for developing the mechanical principle of
dynamics, first enunciated by D'Alembert in 1742.
Ampere, Andre Marie: MEMOIRES SUR L'ACTION MUTUELLE DE DEUX
COURANT') ELECTRIQUES • . • Paris, 1820. First publication of three classical papers on the fundamental principles of electro-dynamics. The
ampere, a unit of measurement in electricity, was named in the author's
honor.
Boethius (Anicius Manlius Severinus Boethius) : ARITHMETICA •••
Augsburg, 1488. First edition; based on the theories of the Greek Nicomachus (fl. ca. A.D. 100) and related solely to the theory of numbers as
distinct from practical calculations, this work was the standard text of
church schools during the Middle Ages.
Euclid: ELEMENTS OF GEOMETRIE . . • London, 1570. First edition
of the first translation into English by Henry Billingsley; a collection
of geometrical theorems and problems which forms the basis for
20

geometry, Ptolemy I, King of Egypt, wished to study geometry, without
going over the thirteen parts of Euclid's Elements. He said that a
short-cut would be desirable, whereupon Euclid declared that there was
no royal road to geometry. This has often been misquoted as "no royal
road to learning."
Galileo: DIALOGO ••• SOPRA I DUE MASSIMI SISTEMI DEL MONDO •••
Florence, 1632. First edition; in dialogue form arguments are presented
in the Italian idiom comparing the Ptolemaic and Copernican systems
of the universe. Despite a papal watning not to uphold or teach the
treatise of Copernicus (that the sun was the center of a great system,
with the earth, one of the planets, revolving about it), Galileo continued his quiet investigations which confirmed his acceptance of the
theory promulgated by the Polish astronomer and published his
Dialogo in Florence in 1632. Again summoned to Rome, Galileo was
tried by the Inquisition and forced to make an abjuration of all beliefs
and writings about the earth that followed the Copernican belief. It is
said that as he arose from his knees to be taken away to prison, he muttered half to himself: "E pur si muove" (Nevertheless it does move) .
The Dialogo was placed on the Index Librorum Prohibitorum where
it remained until 1822.
Gilbtrt, William: DE MAGNETE • . • London, 1600. Gilbert, court
physician to Queen Elizabeth I, submitted existing opinions on the
magnet to various experiments, and is thereby said to have initiated
experimental science. The second portion of this book is concerned
with electrical phenomena, and his treatise is called "the first ever published" on this subject. This work is very important in the history of
science, and copies of the first edition are extremely scarce. Present also
is a copy of the second edition, 1628, noted especially for its elaborate
illustrations. Of Gilbert, who has been called "the first real physicist
and the first trustworthy methodical experimenter," John Dryden
wrote in his Epistle to Dr. Charleton: "Gilbert shall live 'til loadstones
ceast to draw."
Huygens, Christian: TRAITE DE LA LUMIERE .•• Leyden, 1690. First
edition of the first book on the wave theory of light opposed to the
corpuscular theory of Newton. Huygens, Dutch mathematician and
physicist, was the first to use the pendulum in clocks.
Kepler, Johannes: ASTRONOMIAE PARS OPTICA ••• Frankfurt, 1604.
First edition of this German astronomer's study of optics, containing
important discoveries in the theory of vision, and a notable approximation towards the true law of refraction. (Kepler's mother, undisciplined, ill-educated daughter of a burgomaster, was imprisoned
on a charge of witchcraft.)
Lagrange, Joseph Louis, Count: THEORIE DES FONCTIONS ANALY-
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TIQUES ... Paris, 1797. First edition of this elegant and original work
on differential calculus. Lagrange, at the age of eighteen, a full professor of geometry and at twenty-five recognized as the greatest mathematician of his time: was a friend of Frederick the Great, Louis XVI,
and Napoleon Bonaparte, and held important positions under each.
In Paris, Lagrange was given apartments in the Louvre, and was continually honored.
Magni, Jacobus: SOPHOLOGIUM . . . Strassburg, 1470. An early
moral encyclopedia, sometimes referred to as a Book of Good Manners.
This work was translated into English and printed by William Caxton
in 1487.
Newton, Sir Isaac: The following first editions: PHILOSOPHIAE
NATURALIS PRINCIPIA MATHEMATICA, London, 1687, Newton's chief
work which has been described as "the greatest triumph of the human
mind"; OPTICKS; OR, A TREATISE OF THE REFLECTIONS, REFRACTIONS, INFLECTIONS, AND COLOURS OF LIGHT, London, 1704; OPTICE, SIVE ... DE
LUCIS ... London, 1706; THE CHRONOLOGY OF ANCIENT KINGDOMS AMENDED, London, 1728; THE METHOD OF FLUXIONS, London, 1736; TWO
TREATISES ON THE QUADRATURE OF CURVES, London, 1745.
Ohm, Georg Simon: DIE GALVANISCHE KETTE MATHEMATISCH BEARBEITET, Berlin, 1827. First edition of this scarce pamphlet which exerted
a great influence on the whole development of the theory and applications of current electricity. The most important part of this work is
summarized in what is now universally known as Ohm's Law. The unit
of electrical resistance, the ohm, was so named in the author's honor.
This treatise was so coldly received that Ohm's susceptibilities were injured, and he resigned his position as professor of mathematics in the
Jesuits' College at Cologne to eke out a precarious existence for the
next six years, when he finally received an appointment in the polytechnic school of Nuremberg.
Dr. Muckenhoupt, now a consulting engineer in electronic and
radio research and development, recently visited the Lena R. Arents
Rare Book Room and presented eight rare and valuable volumes as an
addition to the original acquisition.
LESTER G. WELLS, Librarian,
Lena R. Arents Rare Book Room.
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A Note about Booth Tarkington
On 25 August 1937, when the Curator of Manuscripts and Rare Books
of Syracuse University, in company with the late great Fred C. Kelly
(1882-1959) of Kensington, Maryland (sometimes: Hickory Hills,
Peninsula, Ohio), visited a Washington, D. C. secondhand book shop,
and purchased a copy of the 1900 edition of Booth Tarkington's first
book The Gentleman from Indiana, Kelly said, "I knew him for a
long time. Tark stands out as one of the finest characters it was ever
my privilege to know."
A little later Kelly borrowed the book, and when he returned it
on 26 October following, there was inserted in it this fine note by him
about the distinguished Indiana author:
For many years it was my privilege to be within the inner circle
of Booth Tarkington's intimates. I first met him in 1915 when I
happened to be in Indianapolis and took the liberty, as one of the
admirers of his writings, of telephoning to him and asking to come
and see him to pay my respects. Always throughout our acquaintance it seemed to me that Booth's most noticeable characteristic was
his kindliness. His whole manner toward his friends seemed to say:
Isn't there some way I can be helpful?
Once when I was driving from New York to Washington I
stopped at an inn in Princeton, New Jersey, and found that he was
there. He invited me to stay overnight as his guest. We went for a
walk and a poorly dressed man stopped us to ask for a quarter to
buy food. He explained that he was walking to New York where he
hoped to have a job.
({Oh, that's an awful long walk," said Tarkington. ({If I were
you 1'd take a train."
({Just haven't got the money," the man said. Whereupon
Tarkington pulled out his pocketbook and gave him ten dollars.
The man gasped his thanks and looked so grateful that we thought
probably his story was true.
({1' d rather risk being the victim of a professional beggar than
not to help some one who needed it," said Tarkington.
That was his attitude at all times. He wanted to do all he could
for others.
Fred C. Kelly.
This copy of The Gentleman from Indiana, along with the several
hundred original and unpublished letters and manuscripts Kelly received from Tarkington during the thirty-one years of their friendship
and later given to the Curator by Mrs. Kelly and the Kelly children,
will be in the Syracuse University Library some day.
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Snows of This and Future Years
The following altogether understandable paragraph recently appeared
in "The Talk of the Town" section of that up-and-coming magazine
the New Yorker:
Snows of Yesteryear
We don't altogether understand the following conversation, but
we reproduce it as a service to future historians. We got up early
one morning last week, hailed a cab, and asked the driver to take
us to the Yale Club, where we had a breakfast appointment. "They
still in business?" is what we thought we heard him say. We asked
him to repeat himself. "They still in business?" he said. We asked
him why he had inquired. "All you used to hear was Yale and
Harvard, Yale and Harvard," he said. "You don't hear that much
now." We asked him what he does hear. "Syracuse," he said.

A Bibliography of Stephen Crane Scholarship
In the Winter 1963 issue of Thoth the journal of the English Graduate
Group, Department of English, Syracuse University, appears what
may be regarded as the most extensive and thorough checklist of
Crane scholarship compiled up to date (pp. 30-58). "A Bibliography
of Stephen Crane Scholarship: 1893-1962," was edited by Robert N.
Hudspeth who had the assistance of Janet Boothman, Donald Dunlop,
David E. Feldman, Judy Johnson, Joann Lawrence, Marilyn Magee,
and Peter D. O'Connor. This compilation is limited to works of a
biographical and critical nature and does not include references of an
incidental character such as published letters, fiction based on Crane's
life, encyclopedias, literary histories, textbooks, and other such publications.
The editors of Thoth plan an annual supplement to this bibliography so that students, scholars, and researchers may become familiar with the continuing literature being produced about the onetime enrollee and baseball player at Syracuse University.
The excellence of the present compilation (the three typographical errors to the contrary notwithstanding) is proof positive that
bibliographical research is an art and not a science.
J
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Omar Khayyam and Walter F. McCaleb
Out of the impertinence of life comes a rhapsody which sings
the song of ages. Out of the surging loneliness and mockery of life
comes an unforgettable poem-a poem which speaks out of the
present day with the philosophy of Omar Khayyam.
Khorasan is a plaintive cry; it is the voice of the wandering
wind which moans for the rest~ and rest can never find.
Khorasan-a dynamic poem.
Omar Khayyam wrote his famous Rubaiyat more than eight
hundred years ago. Here is the Rubaiyat of the twentieth centurycontaining the updated elements of beauty~ love~ futility and fatalism.
Khorasan speaks of life~ as did Omar~ with the same lucidity~ the
same stark profundities~ the same forlorn longing.
In a world besieged by the hapless, the homeless~ comes the
hauntingly beautiful Khorasan.
So reads the announcement by the publisher (The Naylor Company,
San Antonio, Texas) of the latest volume to be added to the extensive
and varied bibliography of Dr. Walter F. McCaleb, historian, novelist,
playwright, banker, teacher, Texas frontiersman and Indian fighter,
and a man of versatile talents and genteel intelligence.
Khorasan is an epic of heroic action, composed in the most elevated style.
In his foreword, Dr. McCaleb refers to the Rubaiyat of Omar
Khayyam in Persia of long ago, and then declares: "Now I, in the
twentieth century in far America, have the temerity to write about
life in my Khorasan. Singularly enough our views-although separated
by centuries-are in near accord. How little indeed do the moods and
ways of our generations differ! It is too much to hope that I have seen
life as clearly as did Omar. And yet I too have seen life."
The barest indication of the life Dr. McCaleb has seen may be
gleaned from Who's Who in America~ 1962-3.
The next edition of this biographical dictionary will show that
Dr. McCaleb has been a Syracuse University Library Associate for a
couple of years.
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A Lb. Re-weighed
Io!
and you can make 5000 dollars a year
all you have to do is to make one trip up country
then come back to Shanghai
and send in an annual report
as to the number of converts
Sweetland on sick call
iustutuae ... nihil antiquius
"Honest feathers" says Dante~ or: "What about murder?"
De Officiis~ TWO~ 89: "Quid occid.ere?"
Pascere satis~ or in the '20s (our time)
driving latin out of the schools
(France or whereso)
humiles non omnes improbi. Cicero
mousing round the edge of the paddock.
These profound, romantic, lilting lines of unsurpassed poetical
beauty are the product of the medulla oblongata of Ezra Loomis
Pound, "the grrrrrrreatest poet drawing breath in our day," according
to William Carlos Williams who pronounced this judgment shortly
before Pound's sanity hearing in 1946 when the jury, after deliberating
three full minutes, adjudged him to be of "Unsound mind." Pound
was then impounded in a federal government insane asylum, and
while ensconced there in a manner far better than that to which he
had ever been accustomed (according to a letter written to a friend
at the time), he was awarded the Bollingen Prize in Poetry ($1,000)
by the Library of Congress in 1949 for "the highest achievement of
American poetry for 1948."
After fattening for twelve years at tax payers' expense in the
Washington, D. C. nut house (the one that's located out Nichols
Avenue beyond Anacostia), Pound was released, and slunk off to
Italy where he has lived since 1958.
An appropriate story well worth including here is related by
Samuel Nathaniel Behrman in his incomparable Portrait of Max:
An Intimate Memoir of Sir Max Beerbohm (New York: Random
House, 1960) :
Pound had lived for a time in Rapallo, and Max used to see
him. He laughed in recollection of one of those meetings. "Ezra
idolized his parents, you know, and they idolized him," Max said.
"They thought the sun rose and set in him. They came from Idaho.
He brought them here, and very nice, simple, unaffected people
they were, too. Anyway, one afternoon we were all sitting down
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there on the terrace of one of the cafes"-Max waved a hand toward
downtown Rapallo and the sea front-"and Ezra was talking away.
Very entertaining! He was fond of making extravagant statements
to amuse his friends, which, of course, he didn't expect them to take
seriously. He was in one of those moods. Ezra said, 'The greatest
master of French literature was Louis the Eighteenth.' Ezra's father,
who was sitting next to me, nudged me and beamed at me. 'That
kid,' he said 'knows everything!'''
From the City of the Bridge of Sighs, the Grand Canal, and the
Piazza of Saint Mark comes now the best and most extraordinary piece
of revealing news recorded in quite some time. Right out of the clear
blue, the following Reuters dispatch from Venice, Italy, was received
at the office of the Courier last evening:
AMERICAN POET EZRA POUND REGRETS EVERYTHING HE HAS PRODUCED
AND ADMITS "A GROWING KNOWLEDGE OF MY ERRORS," HE SAID IN AN
INTERVIEW PUBLISHED TODAY.
POUND,

77,

SAID IN THE ITALIAN MAGAZINE "EPOCA" THAT HE HAD

"LIVED MY LIFE BELIEVING I KNEW SOMETHING. THEN CAME THE DAY
WHEN I REALIZED THAT THIS WAS NOT SO. I

WAS WRONG. I KNOW

NOTHING."
THE TALL, WHITE-BEARDED POET NOW SPENDS HIS WINTERS IN A SPARSELY
FINISHED

APARTMENT

IN

VENICE.

HE

KEEPS

NONE

OF

HIS

BOOKS

THERE AS HE REGARDS THEM AS "THE SUM TOTAL OF MY MISTAKES."
BECAUSE OF HIS REALIZATION OF HIS ERRORS, POUND SAID, HE HAS NOW
"FALLEN INTO A LETHARGY."
"I

WILL

NEVER

WRITE

ANOTHER

LINE.

I

REGRET

EVERYTHING

I

HAVE WRITTEN," HE SAID.

This is all good news, but long overdue. The more intelligent
readers of Pound's scratchings have known this for ever so many years,
but it is gratifying now to see this soul-searching bring forth such an
admirable and truthful realization by the man himself.
Who's next? There is no doubt, according to some observers, that
99 44/ 100 per cent of the so-called poets of America today should be
urged to follow suit. Let them search their own souls-if such they
have-and then stand up and be counted as Pound has done. The line
forms on the righ t.
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Vachel Lindsay
By EDWIN ARLINGTON ROBINSON
(The following is a transcription of the hitherto unpublished letter
by the great Edwin Arlington Robinson reproduced on the opposite
page) :
328 East 42 Street
New York, January 6, 1932
Dear Mr. Mayfield,
When a man's work is of sufficient importance to arouse controversy, contemporary criticism can only search in a fog of conjecture for the place that time will ultimately find for it. But I am
one of those who believe that the best of Vachel Lindsay's work will
live for a long time; for there is nothing else like it, and the best of
it has a spontaneity and a mark of the inevitable that comes only
by what we have to call genius. He will be easy to remember, and as
difficult to forget.
Your very truly
E. A. Robinson
To John S. Mayfield, Esq.
Dallas, Texas

Syracuse lJniversity Press Publications
The two books described below have recently been published by Syracuse University Press, and are recommended to Library Associates and
other readers of the Courier:
Yesterday's Rulers: The Making of the British Colonial Service,
by Robert Heussler, 260 pages, tables, illustrations, notes, index. $5.75.
As one after another of Britain's former colonies emerge as independent nations, the quality and character of British colonial administration and its preparation of the colonies for self-government
are put to an acid test.
For over thirty years, and notably in the years between the two
world wars, the British Colonial Service bore the stamp of one man,
(now Major Sir) Ralph D. Furse. This study of recruitment for colonial administration under Furse examines the factors which gave
the service its special character.
28
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It is Dr. Heussler's thesis that the men in the service, rather than
official policy, made British colonialism what it was-and Furse chose
the men. He was guided, almost intuitively, by moral rather than
scientific standards. The qualities he looked for-courage, firmness,
dignity, sympathy, and physical and moral stamina-he found most
frequently in members of the British ruling class, with Public School
and Oxford or Cambridge education. There was no extensive special
training.
The book traces the colonial administrative service from its beginning to the period following World War II, when shifting world
attitudes forced a complete reappraisal. The urgent need for formal
training was recognized, and fundamental reforms were put into
effect, but by then the tide of independence had risen.
Sir John Macpherson, former governor-general of Nigeria and
head of the Colonial Office, comments in the foreword on "this penetrating study . . . from a shrewd and not uncritical observer." Miss
Margery Perham, C.B.E., Senior Fellow of Suffield College, Oxford,
and Reith Lecturer, provides an introduction.
The book is based on official records, confidential files, correspondence, and many interviews. In its examination of the strengths and
weaknesses of the British colonial administrative service in its most
significant years, it has much of value to say to those working in a
present-day relationship with the underdeveloped areas of the world.
ROBERT HEUSSLER, a Visiting Fellow at Nuffield College, Oxford,
during 1962, has been variously a professor of political science, a
Standard Oil Company executive in the Far East, and overseas representative of Lowell Thomas. He was executive director of the AfricaAsia Public Service Fellowship Program of the Maxwell Graduate
School of Citizenship and Public Affairs at Syracuse University. He
is now an official of the Ford Foundation.
Notes on the Piano, by Ernst Bacon, 182 pages.
"This is a book to be nibbled" says Ernst Bacon in his introduction. "Open it wherever you like, for its thought is not successive nor
cumulative. It consists of notes gathered by the way of music-making.
"The piano is my point of departure. I go out from it into music,
and then again return to the piano, laying on it the parental burdens
of the art.
"I intend to divulge no secrets, but I will speak much of working
habits, listening habits, playing habits; and hint at profitable devices
for self-encouragement, even for advantageous self-deception, in the
business of learning.
"In short, the book is about the piano in music, or about music
in the piano. I can't say which the more."
30

Ernst Bacon, composer, conductor, teacher, cntlc, and concert
pianist, in addressing himself here to the student and teacher of the
piano, has produced an illuminating book for every literate musiclover. Whether performer, composer, or listener, it is impossible to
read this book without a new enlargement of comprehension, a
heightening of awareness, a re-examination of one's attitude toward
music and the musician.
No one, in fact, can read this book attentively and thereafter take
music for granted.
The book's five sections are entitled, "The Performer," "The
Learner," "The Player and Writer," "The Observer," and "Technically Speaking," a chapter on the mechanics of playing, written for the
serious piano student, that is astonishingly rewarding for the lay
listener.
ERNST BACON is Composer-in-Residence at Syracuse University.
Orders for these should be addressed to: Syracuse University Press,
Box 87, University Station, Syracuse 10, New York.

The Courier's Hall of Donors Fame
For the valuable and unusual gifts made by them to Syracuse University Library, the following named individuals have been nominated
for the Courier's Hall of Donors Fame:
Miss Hester Hopkins Adams, New York
Mrs. C. C. Adell, New Jersey
Col. Paul Shipman Andrews, New York
Dr. Oscar T. Barck, Jr., New York
Dr. and Mrs. Dwight Beck, New York
Mr. Augustus W. Bennet, New York
Mr. Anthony R. Bersani, N ew York
Mrs. Beatrice Bolm, California
Hon. D. Emmert Brumbaugh, Pennsylvania
Miss Alice Bryant, New York
Mrs. J. C. Dell'Unto, New York
Mrs. Ralphael A. Egan, New York
Mrs. Sawyer Falk, New York
Mrs. Alexander C. Flick, New York
Mrs. Frederick Fuhrer, New York
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Dr. W. Freeman Galpin, New York
Mrs. Clarence Hancock, New York
Mr. F. W. Higgins, New York
Mr. Stewart W. Y. Horton, New York
Mr. George S. Ledyard, New York
Mr. John D. Ledyard, New York
Mrs. Chase Mellen, New York
Rev. Arthur L. Moody, New York
Mrs. Anna Neagoe, New York
Mrs. George S. Parker, New York
Mrs. Carlton F. Potter, New York
Mr. Charles 1. Ruderman, New York
Mr. William Van Voast, New York
Mrs. David S. Weatherwax, New York
Miss Margaret Widdemer, New York
Mrs. Mabel Cleland Widdemer, New York

Memorials
Friends and Families have established Memorial Funds for the purchase of library books inscribed in memory of:
W. Freeman Galpin
William P. Calder
Additional contributions have been made to the existing
Memorial Funds for:
Theodore P. Gould
Edward A. Smith

32
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Adrian Van Sinderen, Chairman Emeritus
David A. Fraser, Chairman
Gordon N. Ray, Vice Chairman
John S. Mayfield, Secretary
Ray W. Barker
Mrs. William C.
Blanding
Allan B. Coughlin
W. Carroll Coyne
Warren E. Day
A. Ralph Eckberg

Charles E. Feinberg
Sol Feinstone
Raymond A. Hust
David H. Jaquith
Frank C. Love
Miss Mary H. Marshall
Donald T. Pomeroy

Mrs. Olive Bishop
Price
Murray M. Salzberg
Mrs. Leland W. Singer
Mrs. Lyman J. Spire
Mrs. Lawrence L.
Witherill

Chancellor William P. Tolley, Ex Officio
Francis A. Wingate, Treasurer
Wayne S. Yenawine, Executive Secretary

